J MY NEIGHBORS HAVE TDCEET, oF course. 0) 
TT LOOKS EXACTLY 
1 BAKE FOR THe 2D) pit 
Ov 'c 
‘A i] ) De 


SEEN IT! THEY SAY 
HAS ARMS AND LEGS! 
I. BAKE FOR THEM -— 


NOW {T'S OUR JOB DI? I MENTION THAT'S WHY WE THINK 
TO.FIND OUT WHAT'S IT EVEN LEAVES SOMEONE'S TRYING TO WE'LL FINTOUT 
REALLY GOING ONS & THREATENING SCARE You! WHO--AND’ WHY. 
NOTES.00? 


YOU MEAN YOU DON'T 
BEUEVE IT’S A REAL 
GHOST? 


weekly by Marvel Comics Ltd., Jadwin House, 205-211 Kentish Town Road, London NW5 2JU, All characters appearing in this 
‘otherwise specified ara tradenames and trademarks of Hanna Barbera Productions Inc. 1982. The Marvel Comics Group is a 
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We rts KY Boon q is 
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ROOK! 


N SJ 
BUT DON'T BE TOO 


= ULP= WELL... THIS TIME 
UPSET, MME MARCHANT, 


Tas ¥ 


IK cone @ 
OH, DEAR! = RTUNATELY! 
Tas 5 THE a A acne aah = YE Wel. SOLVE THIS i 
MESS I'VE EVER Z ey: ! 
Vet 4 MYSTERY TONIGHT 
x x7 Cerner 


yy . 
60, 1 OKAY, MME. MARCHANT -\AQ 
15 TUCKED SAFELY IN 
Ber! 


WHY US? WHY iS? 

WHY COULON'T FRE? 

TAKE THE KITCHEN # 
[fF a 


=YAWN= TLL. BET. 
THE GHOST TOOK 
TONIGHT OFF / 


ee YAWN= IT'S NO USE,,.1 
& | EVEN KEEP MY EYES OPEN o¢ 
; ANYMORE / i 


HEY, DON'T TAP MY SHOULDER 
WHEN IM TRYING TO SNOOZE--+ 


IK 
HOW AWFUL Fe 

LOUS | 

A ROLL! 


= 
; 
4 

c 
g 
3 

Z) 
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HAVE FLIN COLOLIRING THIS PICTLIRE. 
BUT BEFORE YOLI DO WHY NOT FIND 
THE HIDDEN LETTERS. THEN 

RE-ARRANGE THEM 70 SPELL THE 
NAME OF ANOTHER WELL-KNOWN 
CARTOON CHARACTER. 


OH DEAR! SOMEONE HAS HAD A. SMASHING: 

TIME WITH THE VASES. CAN YOu FIT THE 

NUMBERS To THE LETTERS IN THEIR 
CORRECT PLACES? 


‘T-D “T-V ‘S-8 : SASHA 
ASO - DIWor AW SNidwv3e 304 
MQOINVHL:S5e¢SSSWw LINWON«d “SAAMSNV 


— alg 


GHOSTLY 
LUB HOUSE 


Dear Scooby-Doo, 
Here is a picture of my 
cat Tiger when he was 
three months old. When | 
play table-tennis with my 
sister, she jumps over the | ™ 
net and back — or she sits 
on it, as you can see, and - 
dust waits for the ball. 
John Routledge, 
London. 


Dear Scooby, ; 
I would like a girl pen-pal 

around my age. | am 7. 

Agnes Thorn, 


ear Scooby, 
tt would like a girl pen 1 of 
about 12. My interests are horse 
riding, roller-skating and writing. 


i bulous § 

There’s another fal 

mY free gift in Scooby-Doo 
f P and his TV Friends! \t's a 


Elizabeth Webster, 


rful sticker of 
eit himself. You 
could stick it on your 
school bag, or your bike, 
or your bedroom door! 
Don’t forget to mye 
your next copy Now! 


Scooby, : 
oT Celt you find me a git! pen-pal 


. Lam ten. 
around my age. Be ee 


There must be one reason why you want to write 
to Scooby! Maybe you'd like to show him your 
drawings or tell him an idea. Maybe you'd like to 
show him a picture of your pet, maybe you've got 
a birthday coming up (te// us 7 weeks in advance) 
or maybe you'd like a pen-pal. 
Whatever the reason — write to: 
Scooby’s Ghostly Club House, 
Marvel Comics, Jadwin House, 
205-211 Kentish Town Road, 
London NW5 2JU. 


ooby, ; 3 
ep 33,, T like animals, Could 


you find me a girl pen-pal who likes 
‘Adam Ant? 


Emma Whitby, 


WELCOME 
TO MY SECRET BASE! 
HIDDEN IN THIS PICTURE 
ARE PARTS OF AN OLD ENEMY'S 
NAME. WHEN YOU'VE FOLIND 


PUT THESE FOUR 
PICTURES IN THE CORRECT 
ORDER TO TELL A STORY 
ABOLIT THE CRIME COMMITTED 


BY OLIR DARSTARDLY 


HANNA-BARBERA'S 


qe : : 
gaiNToTONES 2) (BAL ANAT | 


AND ROCKWELL PASSES FROM THE THIRTY YARD. 
LINE... INCOMPLETE / . 3 
(2 TELL YOU, 


BETTY...1/M 
GETTING SO TIRED 
OF THE BOYS & 


ee 


iia 


THAT 
BONEHEAD! 
IT WAS 


NEN 


AH 
PAPER 


, 
At 


a *: 


1 
TOO... \/ MAYBE WE CAN \ WERE GOING \| * 
a SHAKE THEM UP TO ATTEMPT 
ry 2 A BIT! LI DON’T GET IT, INTER- ! 


OLD CLOTHES? 


ARIES 


WILMA/ WHY THE Sa 


+e THE SINGING BIRDS, 
THE TREES, THE SUNSHINE, 
THE LAKE, THE CAMPERS 
EATING BERRIES, THE 
FLOWERS... 


YES SIR, 
EVERYTHING 
iS BEAU— 


CAMPERS! WHY (CHOMP!) BECAUSE THE (GULP!) 
ARE YOU EATING GOODIES INSPECTOR CONFISCATED 
THOSE BERRIES? 2 (CHOMP!) 


DON'T TRY TO CHEER ME 
UP, MISTER RANGER! I 
KNOW WHEN I’M AGONER! 
T'M HEADIN! FOR THAT BIG 
JELLYSTONE IN THE SKY! 


YOU'RE OKAY, YOGI! THERE \) REALLY! 
WAS REALLY NOTHING WRONG YOURE Aze 
WITH THOSE SANDWICHES! RIGHT, YOGI! 

= 
ARE 
you 
a 


i 
OH, SORRY ABOUT THE MUSTACHE! 1 
SUPPOSE YOU'RE GOING TO HAVE TO 
- REPAINT 
NO, I'M ALL OUT OF THE SIGN? 
PAINT, BUT 1 =: 
HAPPEN TO HAVE 
SOME VERY 
HANDY. 
SCISSORS 
HE! 


REALLY 
AND 
TRULY? | 


|_( WELL, HOW ABOUT THAT! 
A MIRACLE CURE! 
HMM... 
SO 7H/S \5 WHY 
THOSE CAMPERS AN 
IDN! 
RECOGNIZE You! 


LIPPER CABINS. 


Brose 


HEY, BOYS AND GIRLS ! 
MAKE A SMASHING LITTLE 
OCEAN LINER WHICH HAS 
BEEN NAMED AFTER ME. 
ALL YOU NEED |S PASTE, 
SCISSORS AND THIN 

CARD! 


ASSEMBLY INSTRUCTIONS 


4 PASTE ALL SHAPES TO 
THIN CARD AND CARE- 
FULLY CUT OUT. 


2. FOLD AND PASTE TOGETHER LOWER CABINS! 
THE UPPER CABIN IN (DON'T ——— 
FORGET TOMAKE SLITS pe es 
READY FOR THE FUNNELS). pS 
NOW PASTE THE BOTTOM 
NOW STO THE LOWER 
CABIN. 


3, FOLD AND PASTE TOGETHER 
THE LOWES CABIN NOW 
PASTE THE BOTTOM, 

TABS ONTO THE DECK. 


i 

4 FOLD THE BOTTOM ! 
F THE SHIP AND 1 

i) 

! 

l 


5 FOLD THE TABSON 
THE lane Piste 


THEM IN" 
YEH OM O 
SHIP 

6 FOLD AND PASTE 
TOGETHER THE 
FUNNELS AND INSERT 
THEM INTO THE. 
YOU HAVE MADE IN 

UPPER CABIN. 


id yeoen ie Le op el DING 
Sacrien te Mae STAND. 
MODEL ON ca 
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‘The Genie of the Lamp 


Dibble. “Clear up this 

alley! You cats are making 
it filthy! If it’s not spotless in an 
hour, you'll spend a long 
weekend in gaol!”’ 

“Gee, TC!” said Brains. “We 
spend our whole lives cleaning 
this alley!’’ 

“Yeah,” said Spook. ‘I don’t 
know where all the dirt comes 
from!”’ 

“What we need is a servant!” 
said Top Cat. ‘Or, better still, a 
slave, to do our slightest bidding. 
And talking of slaves, where's 
Benny the Ball?” 

“Taking his book back to the 
library!” said Brains. 

Benny the Ball, the smallest 
cat in the gang, was walking back 
from the City Library. “Wow!’’ 
he said to himself. “This new 
book I’ve got looks really good! 
The Arabian Knights — | wonder 
what it’s about? The pictures are 
beautiful!” 

Just as he turned the corner 
into the alley, he spotted some- 
thing gleaming in one of the 
dustbins. He pulled it out from 


a“ op Cat!” shouted Officer 


under all the rubbish, and saw 
that it was a very battered and 
dirty old oil lamp. “This should 
come in handy!” he said to him- 
self. ‘I'll take it back to TC!” 

He tucked it under his arm 
with his book. When he got back 
to the gang, he found them all 
very busy, dressed in aprons, 
sweeping up the dirt. 

“At the double, at the double, 
Benny!” called TC. “Officer 
Dibble has ordered us to clean 


BENNY’S BIG FIND! 


————_______. 
up!” 

“Hey,” said Benny the Ball. 
“Look what I’ve found, TC!” 

“Later, Benny, later!” said 
Spook. ‘‘Come and help us! We'll 
never get this place clean before 
Officer Dibble comes back!” 

“OK,” said Benny. He care- 
fully put away his library book, 
and before he put the lamp 
down, he thought he’d wipe 
away some of the grime. He 
rubbed it gently on his sleeve. 


— oo 


Suddenly, a great jet of black 
smoke started to pour out of the 
lamp, making it too hot to hold. 
“Help! Help!” he yelled. 

“Benny, what's the matter?” 
asked Top Cat. All the gang 
looked round at the lamp, their 
eyes round with astonishment. 

The smoke rose out of the 
lamp until it was a column 
twelve feet high, and as the cat- 
watched, they saw it formin— 
into a huge man, dressed in a 
turban with feathers in it, and a 
beautiful waistcoat of purple 
satin. The huge man turned 
towards the terrified Benny, and 
bowed low. 

“Your wish is my command!” 
he boomed, in a deep voice 
which made the whole alley 
quiver. 

“Wh-who are you?’ stamme- 
red Benny. 

“‘!_am the Genie of the Lamp. 
You are my new master. | am 
here to serve you!” 

“Benny!” hissed Top Cat. 
“Make him clean up this alley for 
us!’ 

“Please would you clean up 


the alley for us?’ whispered 
Benny. 

“To hear is to obey!” said 
the Genie. There was a puff of 
smoke, and when it cleared 
away, the cats looked round 
them in amazement. The alley 
was spotlessly clean. The pave- 
ment shone as if it had been 
polished, and the dustbins 
looked like silver. 

“Quick, Benny!’ said Top 
Cat. “Ask him to go back into 
the lamp! 1 can hear Officer 
Dibble!” 

“Thanks, Genie!’ said Benny, 
the Ball. “You can go back in the 
lamp now!” 

The Genie bowed, and the 
smoke oozed back into the 
lamp, just as Officer Dibble 
turned the comer. 

“OK, cats!” he said. ‘Let's see 
how well you can clean up —" 
Officer Dibble stopped in amaze- 
ment as he looked round the 
sparkling alley. z 

“1 just don’t believe it!” he 
muttered, ‘It's beautiful! Well, 

5, I'm sorry | called you dirty 
— you've done a wonderful job!” 

“A mere nothing!” said Top 


Cat. “We just had a quick sweep. 


round!” 


“Well, | won't bother you any 
more,” said Officer Dibble. 
“Goodbye.” ; 

As soon as he had gone, all the 
cats clustered round Benny and 
his lamp. 

“What's the trick, Benny?” 
asked Spook. 

“There’s no trick!” said 
Benny. “I just found this old 
lamp in the dustbin.” 

“Look at this!” said Top Cat, 
who had been looking through 
Benny's library book. “Here's a 
picture of this Genie guy! Isa 
story called Aladdin!” He looked 
round at them all. “Do you 
realise the possibilities? Thanks 
to Benny the Ball, we can have 
anything we want!” 

“| want something to eat!” 
said Benny “I’m starving!” 

“Ask him, O Master of the 
Lamp!” grinned Top Cat. 4 

Benny rubbed the lamp, and 
out came the Genie. “Your wish 
is my command!” 

“We want to eat!” said Benny. 
in 2 moment, a royal feast was 
spread upon thé pavement. 

“Geel” said Brains. 
funny food!” 

“There's nothing funny about 


“What 


it!” said the Genie. “It's an 
Arabian feast! Sheep’s eyes in a 
buttercup sauce!”’ 

“Oh dear!’ said Benny. 
‘Couldn't we have hamburgers?” 

“Suit yourself, Master!” said 
the Genie. He waved his hand, 
and the next minute, there was a 
pile of steaming hamburgers, 
with every kind of relish. 

The Genie returned to the 
bottle, and the gang sat down to 
the biggest meal they had seen 
for ages. 

“This is terrific!” said Brains. 
“We could get him to turn 
Dibble into a frog, then he 
wouldn‘t bother us any more!” 

Benny rubbed the lamp again. 
“\'m going to order coffee!” he 
smiled. Out came the Genie. 

“Your wish is my command!” 
he said. 

“What's going on here?” said a 
voice. “Who on earth is that?’ 

Before the cats could do any- 
thing, out came Officer Dibble, 
staring at the Genie with all his 
might. 

"Turn him into a 
Genie!” said Spook. 
always bothering us!’ 

But the Genie gave a great cry 


frog, 
“He's 


and fell on his face. ‘ 

“It is the Mogul!’ he cried. “It 
is the Wizard who put me in this 
lamp! Have mercy upon me. O 
Mogul and set me free!” 

“I'm no Mogul!” said Officer 
Dibble, turning pale. “I’m a 
policeman!” 

“Have mercy!” wailed the 
Genie. There. was a flash like 
lightning, and Officer Dibble 
found himself sitting on a golden 
throne, dressed in silk, with a 
crown on his head. 

“Listen,” you've made a mis- 
take!” he said. “I’m a policeman! 
I’m sorry if | happen to look like 
someone you know!” 

The Genie suddenly began to 
cry enormous tears, which 
sizzled on the pavement where 
they fell. “Oh dear!’ he said. 
“INL never be free!, For a 
thousand years, | have been a 
slave of this lamp! | have had 
many cruel masters! | was hoping 
the Mogul would break the spell 
he put on me! Imagine what it's 
like, to be shut inside a tiny 
lamp!” 

All the cats were crying too by 
now, and even Officer Dibble 
had to blow his nose. 


“Gee, that’s terrible!” said 


Benny the Ball. “Is there any- 
thing | can do, to set you free?” 

“Would you?’’ cried the 
Genie. ‘Would you really?” 

“Yes!” said Benny. ‘We don’t 
want to keep you a slave, do 
we?" 

“Nol” cried all the cats. 

“Oh, thank you, thank you!” 
said the Genie. “You are the 
only kind master | have ever 
had!” 

“What must | do to let you 
go?” asked Benny. 

“You must all get in a circle 


and say “Mogul, free this 
Genie!” said the Genie. ‘I'll just 
tum this gentleman back into a 
policeman!’’ When this was done, 
they stood in a circle and said 
the magic words. 

“I'm free!” cried the Genie. 
“How can | ever thank you! | 
will leave you a feast, and a bag 
of gold! And the lamp | used to 
live in will burn with an everlas- 
ting flame!” Then he was gone. 

“We must have dreamt it!” 
said Officer Dibble. 

“We didn’t!" said Top Cat. 
“Here's the gold, and here’s the 
feast!” 

“Let's --eatl’’..-said- Benny. 
“Come on Officer!” 

“OK!” said Officer Dibble. 
“And since you no.longer keep a 
slave, I'll help you ‘clean up the 
alley afterwards.” 5 


What goes hiss (hup) hiss 


hup) hiss (hup)! 


[| A drunk snake! 


Colin Conway. 


fference 


What's the di 
between an el 
Bean tdipan elephant in 

your tea! 


Jephant and a 


Louise Langley. 


What game did Dr. Je 
like to play best?” ao 
Hyde and seek/ 


Bernard Cross, 


road? 


off! 


Why did the pig cross the 


/t was the chicken’s day 


What stays hot no matter 
how cold it gets? 


Pepper. 


Perry Stallard. 


I 


Jane French. 


Have you heard any good jokes lately? Why not tell them to us? Write to: The Scooby Jokers, Marvel Comics Ltd., Jadwin House, 205- 


211 Kentish Town Road, London NW5 2JU. 
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con 
WORK BEGINS. 
ae 


C 


THERE'S NO PROBLEM 

THAT CAN'T BE SOLVED 
AFTER YOU'VE 
EATEN UP ALL. 
YOUR DINNER. 


(RES 


am 
Q fy Pee oy 


OH DEAR! SECRET SQUIRREL Ss 

EXPECTING AN URGENT CALL, BLIT 

HE ISN'T SURE WHICH LINE LEADS 

TO THE CORRECT TELEPHONE. 
WHY NOW SHOW HIM? 


MAKE YOLIR OWN PLIZZLE! 


CUT OLIT THE BLACK SHAPES. 

THEN ASSEMBLE TH 

TO FORM A SILHOUETTE OF 
SCRAPPY, 


HAVE FLIN t ), € 
DRAWING ME A PUT ON YOUR THINKING CAPS BOYS AND GIRLS, 
"TWIN" A FEW 


" AND PAIR THE OBJECTS THAT RHYME. 
LINES ARE THERE 
TO HELP YOU. 


nv 


Have you heard any good jokes lately¢ wny not tel tem 10 use write WwW. + 
211 Kentish Town Road, London NW5 2JU. 
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Picture yourself, like Scooby, as a magician with a 
magic wand and all the powers of a wizard to.go 
with it, because this week we're giving away five 
Dekkertoy Learn about Magic sets! 

All you have to do to try and win one of these 
fantastic magic sets is to prove yourself a true 
magician, and here's how to go about doing it. 

Below you see a magicians card. As you can see, 
the front of the card is perfectly normal, but the 
back of it is blank, this is because we want you to 
design something magical in the space! When you 
have desigend your magical card, then send it with 
the entry form to us at: Scooby’s Magical Care 
Competition, Marvel Comics Ltd., Jadwin House, 
205/211 Kentish Town Road, London NW5 2JU. 
Please send in your entries no later than 27th 
October. 


No employee of Marvel Comics Ltd or Hanna Barbera or their relatives may en 


» LEARN ABOUT MAGIC! 


Lo WIN A FABULOUS 
SE DEKKERTOY MAGIC SET! 


ter the competition. Every entry must be on the original 


entry blanks not a copy thereof. The editor's decision is final and no correspondence will be entered into. Any entries not conforming to 


these rules will be disqualified. 
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OO 


WHAT 0O_L HAVE TO JUST STAND WHEN 
DO; PROFESSOR THERE! IT WAS ‘3 tee 
BONEBRAIN? CE OF YOU 


"EEKIERK! 


es WHERE AM 1? 


Have you neara any gooa jOKes lately¢ why not wen un 
211 Kentish Town Road, London NWS 2JU. 


UNFORTUNATELY, YOU DON'T SEEM TO BE BY ALL MEANS! HMM... 1 CAN'T 

TRANSPORTED ANYWHERE JER... 1'O IMAGINE 
BETTER WORK A BIT MORE ON MY TIME THANKS, PODNER! ANY WHAT 
MACHINE! TIME YOU NEED ME FOR, WENT. 

ATLEAST IT ANOTHER EXPERIMENT, WRONG! 


DRESSED ME FOR) JUST LET ME KNOW! 

| THE PART! CAN I 

[A KEEP THE DUDS 
PROFESSOR? 


FRED! YOU LOOK IT'S A LONG STORY, YOU SEEM TO BE A REAL MAN OF THE WEST! 

LIKE A FUGITIVE BARNEY... WOULD YOU LIKE TO BUY THIS RANCH, 

FROM A JOHN BECOME A CATTLE BARON, AND MAKE \ 
GOBS OF MONEY? 


PAIN WESTERN : x 
: Lo 


HOLD ONTO YOUR 
OPEN SPACES , 70 SEEK 
KNOW WHAT / OUR FORTUNE IN A NEW Ri ey 
LIFE OF ADVENTURE! IT'S RE ete es 


wie sy | 
i r (—] 
NOT WESTWARD, STONEROCK GULCH! 


i. 


SEGOBY DED - 


HERE’S 
AN EXCITING 
GAME 


Pave you neara any goou , HY HOU cen aer « 
211 Kentish Town Road, London avd 24U, 


INE WeLULY wenere, 


